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: |} ted the thatch. fo HSA 
KILVERSTONE ~ a dog, that slumbered on the 
: | watch, gave the alarm, which 
CASELA. cw caused D his master.to rise, and 
Ate '! see whose arrival he was giv- 
(Comin af) ing notice of. A grey vener- 


able old man came forth, whose 


Daring this time ‘young || countenance bespoke hospital - 
Audley was ‘making the best ity andtruth. After a friend- 
of his way mostly by night, and || 'y salutation, and asking him 
resting. by “day, until, after || t© take some refreshment, he 
some few day’s journey; dis- || began to talk fo him upon the 
tance Secured the wonderer, subject of his journey, wander- 
and then he ventured fourth by ing to behold a man, in gay 
day. During th'sjourney he had and courtley dress, wandering 
encountered many hardships ; there, amidst dangers, far from 
forthe year was fat advanced; || 2°Y road, in worlds scarcely 
the nights lengthening apace; accessible, and seldom visited 
a and-no itns were then, as now, {| by aay but shepherds. He for 

on the roads; and the way it. {| @While remained silent, whilst 
self dangerously bad. he surveyed Audley with deep 


, | attention. "He saluted him ; 
Accident at last brought him || inquired what occasion brought 

to a cottage inhabited by a || him there, and for what those 
shepherd. A little plain front- |{ sorrows were which he perceiv- 
ed the hut, whereasingle thorn ||'ed to hang upon his ‘brow. 
had grown. for half a century ; || Audley returned his gracious - 
beneath whose shade a bench, || Jocks with tears., ‘‘ Father,”’. 
built.up of stones and turf, af- || said he, ‘I am unfortunate ; 
forded a pleasing resting place. || my meseries Have overwhelm- 
Thick ivy covered the cattage || ed me: the treachery of men 
front, and house-leek ornamen- || hath made me hate their inter. 
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course ; And here I wander, | 


finding greater satisfaction in 
wastes and wilds, sustaining 
life with roots and the running 
w:ter, than in the crowded hall 
where servility crouches to 
meanness and luxury. 


At first the good shepherd 
thought him out of his mind, 
and, with the utmost caution 
and charity, besought him to 
rely on God for redress. His 


appearance was so venerable, 


that Audley, with tears, could 
not refrain from exclaiming, 
‘ Blessed old age! in thee man- 
kind confess the image which 
God ordained in the first cre- 
ation.’ 


‘Young man,’ interrupted 
the shepherd, ‘ rest here a lit- 
tle. First, I pray thee, recol- 
lect, that all the ways of Pre- 
vidence are left «nsearchable 
to human understanding ; and 
so blind are we, that oftentimes 
those things which we esteem 
calamities lead to the birth of 
our felicity ; and what is pre- 
sent evil, is the very passage to 
our prosperity.’ 


After some little talk, the 
good old man desired his vis 
itor to take refreshment, and 
sat before him milk, with but- 
ter, honey, and bread ; and, 
to-conclude the repast, served 


him Wah 3 a horn of sind! old 
mum. This cheering refresh- 
| ment raised Audley’s spirits, 
which the shepherd perceived 

joy, and exulting with 
kindness, made him come fur- 
ther ito the cottage where the 
consort and comfort of the 
shepherd’s old age was assidu - 
ous in the offices of her hous- 
hold. Soon the two sons of 
this happy couple returned 
from the plough, breathing 
freshness and health. In gra- 
titude for the bounty of their 
father, Audley, from his purse, 


two broad pieces of gold. 
Wonder struck their counten, 
ance; they were astonished at 
the gift ; and their hearts were 
filled with wishes to render him 
geod offices, 


Young é Audley arose, and 
bade the shepherd and his fa- 
mily adieu. The old man 
stayed him, earnestly desiringto 
know whither he soughtto go, 
or where he hoped to rest? The 
question could not be resolved. 
He knew not whither he wan- 
dered ; but, to the importun- 
ing of his host, at length he 
answered ; ‘I seek some place 
for my retirement, where inno- 
cence and truth have formed 
their habitation ; if they, ere 
this, have not escaped to hea- 








ven. I have forsworn the busy 





presented each of them with. 
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world, and seek to form some 


hermitage, where I may spend. 


ny life in prayer and medita- 
tion, by penitence to purchase 
expiation of my crimes.’ ‘If 
that’s what you seek,’ replied 
the shepherd, ‘the hermitage 
‘of Norban, as old tradicion 
goes, was near this place,’ 


* Norban !’ repeated Audley. 
theintelligence siruck hiry with 
horror and surprise. He thought 
himself transfixed, and associ- 
ated with recromancers. The 


old'man perceiving his agita- | 


tion, kindley inquired the cause 
‘but he was only replied to with 
sighs: At last he burst forth 
‘as out of a profound reverie, 
atid eagerly asked his host, if 
he had never heard him ealled 
by another name? The old 
shepherd hesitated.--* My sons.” 
added he, ‘ shall attend you to 
the hill where story tells this 


ancient hermit dwelt: a man 


of holy ‘ife, and sage beyond 
his race: of noted birth, near 
in blood to nobles; yet there 
he dwelt.’ The first surprise 
past over, Audley, with impa- 
tience, desired the young men 
would accompany him. The 
task was arduous; but they 
were ready to testify their gra- 
titudeé, by-such assiduity. *Re- 
pose yourself with us this night’ 
the shepherd said; ‘the spot 








is distant six hours’ journey ; 
there I have a few good goats ; 
and, at some time to-mofrow, 
my sons shall go with you to 
see the place, and how fares 
my herd.’ Audley agreed, and. 
taking the good shepherd by 
the hand, desired him to sit 
down, and relate to him the 
story of this extraordinary her- 
mit. 


‘IT must tell you, then, he 
was of noble blood, and came 
from Normandy ; was bred to 
the office of a priest, and for 
many years a member of the 
community of Croyland Ab- 
bey. 


Audley was greatley agitat- 
ed at this prelude. His colour 
came and fled altarnately. The 
shepherd, observing his con- 
fusion, asked wherefore the 
story moved him? The histo- 


‘ry of aman, who centuries ago, 


had hid himself amidst those 
wilds, and of whom he appre-~ 
hended Audley had never heard 
till then. “To conceal his 
thoughts, he replied, ‘Fhe stce 
ry, in its beginning, reminds 
me of my father, who, in my 
youth, would often laugh, and 
tell of Mad Moreland. The 
memory of that father is sacred 
to my soul. These sighs are 
a duteors tribute to his memo- 
ry, for his virtues are indelibly 
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writted on my recollection.’ 


‘He did not, continued the 
shepherd, ‘ in becoming a her- 
mit, renounce the world intire- 
ly. His knowledge of natures 
secrets made his fame ex- 
tensive. The art of healing 
was hisown. He also foretold 
the seasons and their changes, 
and saw the dire approach of 
famine, pestilence, or war. 
His wisdom afforded him the 
power of upright judgment ; 
and with the shepherds he was 
judge determining their wrongs 
and injuries. He taught the 
rudest men the sense of moral 
virtues ; and the lips of infants 


_ brerthed his prayers. The 


sins and subtleties of. the ec- 


clesiastics of Croyland House 
disgusted him: their avarice 


and their intrigues were of this 
talk ; and when he uttered con- 
demnation on their lives; he 
trembled for the wrath of Heav- 
en, which those impious men 
provoked by their hypocrisy. 
The errors of those learned 
sinners, defying the enlighten- 
spirit of science, hardly brav- 
ing a deity in whose name 
they taught deceit, and cloak- 
ed the worst of crimes, so of- 
fended his soul, that he sought 
these barren mountains, there 
to devote his life to piety 
and godly works. In this. so- 
litude he remained for many 





* 


\ 


}, Seasons, 
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At. Jength, age and 
infirmity (for he was above 


100 years old) madehim often - 


talk of.bis approaching _disso- 
lution! but his apprehensions 
were not fearful : his last and 
constant inquiry was, of every 
visitor or herdsman, if yet no 
stranger was perceived near his 
habitation. At length one, a 
very extraordinary- visitor was 
met with by many of the shep- 
herds, who al} attempted to 
discover his habitation ; and 
when they informed the hermit 
of it, he replied, it was in vain, 
for he was not of this world. 
One day he summoned to his 
cell the neighbouring herds- 
men, and thus addressed them : 
‘That you may declare my 
words unto your children, and 
they the latest posterity deliver 
the tradition down, I call you 
here. You have known me 
long, and know my truth ; this 
visitor.is my brother. I had 
foretold his coming,and I knew 
it was the signal of my mortal 
dissolution. Scarce yet an 
-hour remains for life.” The 
herdsmen all loved the hermit, 
and all wept. Forth from his 
breast he drew a crucifix, and 
giving it to one of the most 
aged, desired him to deposit 
it in a particular place, and 
keep it a secret from the world ; 
‘for (3ays the hermet) an heir 
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of mine shall be left by Provi- 
dence to find and wear it to the 
seveath generation ; and until 
then I shall change this natare 
into spirit, that I may, for se- 
ven ages yet to come, become 
the guardian of my friends. 
Until these bones shall lie with 
my forefathers in the tomb, 
my soal shall be a wanderer in 
the middle regions ; thence I 
shall pass, a mediating spirit, 
into the presence of the Divin- 
ity, presenting the petitions of 
my posterity on earth before 
his everlasting throne. In that 
period of time, when my ashes 
shall rest in the sepulchre of 
my ancestors;*an heir shall 
rise, and re-assume the title, 
and possess the domains which 


Norman William granted my | 


{orefatherssome centurics ago.’ 
ile could go on no further. 
‘Leave me,’ said he, ‘to’ iny 
last prayer—Adieu; I go.’ 
The latter part particularly of 
this story increased “Audley’s 
agitation so, that the old shep- 


herd thought him mad. Being | 


come a little to himself, with 
clasping banas and eyes direct- 
ed to heaven, he exclaimed, 
“Grant unto me, O God, the 
virtuous labour of giving rest 
unto the bones of hermit More- 
jand within the tomb. of his 
forefathers !” 








- He opened his bosom to look 
at the onyx, which now blazed 
forth alustre equal to the brigh- 
test moonlight. Amazement 
struck the cottagers! They 
were ashamed of their arro- 
gance, and turned away their 
face! Audley couséled them. 
His wild ‘appearance carried 
the impressions they had en- 
tertained. No wonder the idéa 
of such amalady had possessed 
their minds at his being seen 
amidst the wildest wastes of 
Britain, where none but shep- 
herds had for ages past been 
known tovisit. But now they 
looked upon the stranger asa 
man of God, led forth by Pro- 
vidence’s secret. hand, on an 
embassy miraculous and won- 
derful.- He slept but indiffer- 
ently that night. . The thought 
of his wife and his slaughtered 
friend alternately coming up in 
his mind, and the eargeruess 
of expectation, kept him from 
sleep. ? 

In. the morning the onyx 
shed propitious beams, whicl 
encouraged hini to explore this 


adventure tothe bottom. After 


a salutary breakfast of milk, 
cheese, and herbs, they. all set 
out to discover the remains of 
hermit Moreland’s habitation. 


A large yew-tree marked the | 


! spot where the entrance was to 
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be sought, a narrow path con- 
ducted them to a spacious cell, 
whose ample roof, incrusted 
with variety of minerals and 
spars, represented a beautiful 
grotto. 


(To be Continued.) 








THE 


‘Monk oF THE GRoTTO. 
A Tale: 
(Continued) 


The day was dark and rainy ; 
a greyish tint overspread the 
country, and rendered every 
object as gloomy as the soal of 
Virginia. The carriage pro- 
ceeded slowly along: the. cross 
road which led towards. the 
eastern part of the. Datchy of 
Urbino, where stood the Ab- 
bey of San Cipriano. The in- 


nocent victom of her mother’s | 


ambition, devoting herself to 
the austerities of a cloistered 
retreat, experienced the highest 
degree of impatience to arrive 
at the place where she was for 


ever to bury her beauty, the | 


brilliant ‘hopes of her life, and 
pronounce, at the foot of the 
altar, the irrevocable oath of 
renouncing her love. 


The Marchioness paid her 
every attention, caressed her, 


and endeavoured to amuse her 
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thoughts by drawing an agree- 
able picture of the Abbey of 
San Cipriano, and the tranquil 
life she would pass there. 


Virginia heaved a deep sigh. : 


‘< Yes my dear child,” con- 
tinued the Marchioness, ‘‘ when 
time shall nave assuaged your 


grief——when you shall have be- 
come sensible of the vanities of 
the world. Virginia fixed her 
eyes upon her, and ber pene- 
trating look added to her con- 
fusion ; she blushed, held down 


her head, and remained for 


some moments silent. 


** Pardon,’ said she at length, 
‘¢ the trouble which over- 
whelms me; I would have per- 
suaded you that you would 
have perhaps found tranquility 


‘when removed from those ob.’ 
jects which formed the first af- 


fections of your heart ; but my 
own feelings at that- moment 
convinced me of the difficulty 
of the task. -It seems to me, 
my dearest Virginia, that my 
sincere affection towards you 
becomes more ardent, in pro- 
portion as the period approach. 


es which is to seperate us ; and | 


I reposed too much confidence 
in my own fortitude when I 
spoke to you with such affected 
indifference of the passions that 
inspires your bosom.’ 
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Virginia clasped the hand of 
the Marchioness, and pressed 
it to her lips, then held it to 
her heaving breast. She re- 
mained several minutes imthis 
attitude ; then leaning back- 
wards in the carriage, conceal= 
ed her countinence beneath her 
veil, and preserved a profound 
silence till they stopped at an 
inn on the road to dine. 

‘, Are we at length arrived ?” 
did she, attentively surveying’ 
cvery object around her. 


‘* No,” replied the Marchio- 
ness, **we have fifteen miles 
further to go. The Abbey of 
San Cipriano’ is behind the 
mountain you see to your left, 
and we shall be some hours be- 
fore we reach it.” 


Virginia refused to take the 
least refreshment, nor would 
she even descend from the car- 
riage, hereyces were stedfast- 
ly fixed towards the mountain | 
which concealed her eternal re- 
treat. As she approached it, 
her countenance became more 
animated, her eyes shone with 
supernatural brilliancy; her 
whole figure appeared so love- 
ly and interesting, that the 
Marchioness herself could not 
avoid experiencing a sentiment 
of admiration. 

** What a pity !”’ thought she 


fora ‘moment; but that mo- 


foliage: 








Cipriano, 


Light like a sudden flash of 


lightning, burst on her imagi- 
nation, and instantly vanished 
in the dark recesses of a heart, 
where ambition, avarice, and 


‘envy had established their em 
pire. 


The chaise descended @ deep 
valley—cypress trees bordered 
on the right and left, a path 
narrow and difficult of access» 
The setting sun gilded their 
towering branches, while their 
far-extended shadows imparted 
a more gloomy tint to the ver- 
dure, before darkened by their 
Fhe profound silence 
which reigned throughout the 
place was only interrupted, by 
the rustling of the boughs that 
overhung the road and were 
agitated by *the chaise as it 
passed along, and by the dis. 
tant sound of a bell, whose 
monotonous vibrativn faintly 
repeated by the echoes, impart- 


ed to the soul a degree of -mel- 


ancholy sadness, which even 
the Marchioness was unable to. 
resist. 3 


Plunged in:a profound reve- 
rie, she was @uly recalled. from 
it by the voice of Virginia, who 
asked her wether an immense 
building she perceived at, the 
end of an avenue of poplars to 
the riglit, was the Abbey of San 


























88 THE LADY'S 


MISCELLANY ; - 











———— 








** We shall be there immedi- 
ately,” answered the Marchio- 
ness. ‘“* The building you see 
is a Convent of Celestins, which 
is but a short distance from it.” 


The Marchioness had scarce | 


done speaking, when the chaise, 
after a short turn, stopped be- 
fore a large iron gate, which 
discovered the eyes of Virginia 
the whole front of the Abbey of 
San Cipriano. After having 
passed the spacious court, plant- 
ed with trees, which decorated 
the entrance of the monastary, 
the Marchioness and Virginia 
descended opposite the door of 
the cloister. 


Two of the portresses con- 
ducted them to the superb a- 
partment of the Lady Abbess, 
who soon made her appearance, 
and received her sister, as well 
as Virginia, in the most tender 
and affectionate manner; but 
when she learned that that 
lovely creature had come in or- 
der to consecrate to Heaven a 
life for which, according to 
every appearance, the world 
possessed so many charms, an 
expression of the most tender 
concern was painted on her 
countenance, and she was una- 
ble to repress an involuntary 
sigh. 

Virginia, moved by this mute 
language of the heart, experi- 


enced towards the Abbess an 
emotion of affection to which 


stranger ; she admired her fig- 
ure, characterized by an im- 
| pression of dignity, mildness, 


affected by that peculiar tint of 
melancholy, and air of resigna- 
tion which, impressed on all 
her features, imparted to them 
an inexpressible charm. 


} The Abbess invited her, as 
well as the marchioness, to the 
interior of the monastary. Vir- 
ginia was seized with unac- 
countable terror at the sound of 
the iron bolts and bars which 
secured the gates; and when 
she heard them close, she 
thought within herself—never, 
never would they be open again 
to her! 


_ As she traversed the gloomy 
cloisters and immense vaults, 
beneath which her steps re- 
echoed, she percived several of 
the Nuns, who were attracted 
by curi sity to that part of the 
Convent. through which she 
passed ; they seemed like airy 
ahades, flitting before her as- 
tonished sight. Every object 
was new and interesting, and 


her soul. | 
The abbess and the Mar- 








| chioness conducted her to these 


she had for some time been a. 


and religion; and felt herself. 





made a deep impression upon 
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this which ‘most inerited her 
attention: the twilight prevent- 
ed her judging of the beauty 
ofa spacious garden, whose 
majestic trees extended to the 


base ofa long ridge of moun-. i 


tains which seemed to form 
their ramparts ; but she remark- 
ed, with a ntelancholy pleasure, 
a grove of cypress, where she 
determined often to meditate 
onthe new and sacred duties 


self. | 
At her return to the appart- 
ment of the Abbess she found 
an elegant collation served up. 
Virginia entreated the Mar- 


chioness would obtain for. her 


that favour. which could con- 


stitute the only consolation her |, 


soul was now susceptible of. 


** T entreat,” said she, ‘that 
the kind and worthy Abbess 
may bestow on me the habit of 
a Noviciate, without subjecting 
me to wait the period establish- 
ed by custom. Every obstacle 


that tends to retard the sacrifice | 


to which I doom myself, ap- 
pears insupportable. 
incapable of enjoying that calm 
tranquillity my soul pants for, 


untill shall have entirely de- 


voted myself to the sacred du- 
ties of that state I wish to em- 
brace. I would enter upon 


23 


them, if possible, without de- 


lay. 


she meant to impose upon her-: 


I feel. 





|| degree of austerity. One’ of 


-_ 


( ‘Virginia spoke with a deyree: 
of enthusiastic animation. The 
| Abbess at that j instant approach- 
‘ed, and heard part of what she 
hed said. She endeavoured to 
persuade. her to change her 
resolution ; but finding she was 





ceded to her request, and it 
was determined that Virginia 
should within eight days re- 
ceive the white veil. 3 


The next day the Marchio- 
ness returned to Torre Vecchia. 
Virginia beheld her departure 
without the least emotion ; her 
heart, oppressed by the vio~ 


jlence of her grief, was no 
| longer capable of being affect- 


ed; she scarcely mentioned 
her father’s name, and recom- 
mended her faithful Laurina 
with a degree of calmness that 
resembled. indifference.: 

- . (To be Continued. ) 








HORRID BRUTALITY,-- A. FACT 


Boston, May ¥th, 

One William Scott, of P—, 
some time ayo, married: a se- 
| cond wife, aged about forty 
| years, who had no children, 
| and who was entirely destitute 
of any kind of parental affec- 
tion, and so hardened to every 
tender feeling, as to influence 
her husband to nearly the samc 








bent on her purpose, she ac- 
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his daughters, (by his first | 
w:fe,) about fourteen years. of 
age, vot infected with the itch ; 
for which she was highly repri- 
manded, and treated with the 
greatest severity. Flor. Sulph. 
as usual was administered re- 
peatedly. After its being ap- 
plied several times, the girl 
told them that she was cured, 
and begged that they would 
desist from their cruelty as any 
further operations of the kind 
would deprive her of life. But 
they turned a deaf ear to her | 
supplications ; continued their, 

severities ; and threatened in | 
case any opposition was made | 
against using the same means, | 
as before mentioned, she might | 
depend on receiving a severe | 
flagalation; and accordingly | 

prepared a great number of, 

sticks, the same evening. The | 
next evening, the girl was or- 
dered to undergoa repetition of 
the same operation, as before. 

A great fire was made up, 
and a screen hung round the 
fireplace to prevent the admis- | 
sion of air. The father and | 
the wife were both present to! 

see that their commands were | 
obeyed. The girl, after stand- | 
ing by the fire above two hours, | 
complained of their inhuman | 
treatment, and begged a releas- 

ment from such cruelty. The 

answer was, thatthe fire should) 











be increased, and immediately ~ 


ordered some pitch pine knots 
to be laid on it, She now pray. 
ed for a releasment with great- 
er earnestness. But was told, 
if she did not stand there until 
she was entirely cured of the 
disorder, that they would nail 
her hands to the mantle piece 
and roast her. She cantinued 
a few moments longer, and 
fainted ; at which her tormen- 
tors were so enreged, that they 
whipped her severely, until 
she was almost lifsless. She 
was then put into a cistern of 
hot water, but immediately 
leaped out upon the floor, and 
again fainted. Her father ex- 


|| ercised the same discipline as 


before. Atdast, her strength 
| entirely failing, by means of 
suchbarbaroustreatment.’ They 
were induced t» put her to bed ; 


| and, being apprehensive that 


the consequence of such inhu- 
manity would prove fatal to the 
child, sent for a physician, who 
when he came, said no relief 
could be afforded her, for she 
was-expiring—she died on the 
day following. 


The selectmen, on hearing 
the report, ordered the body 
to be dug up: and on opening 


the coffin and examining the 


body, manystripes were to be 
seen, and her body burned al- 
most black. The perpctrators 

















iit ae 2 — 














‘2 
OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 0; 
being present and.examined,by how cual by it. The lad 


a jury of jnquest were brought 
in guilty of wilful murder. 
P. Rep. 


ee CF epee 
For The Lady’s Miscellany. 


Mr. Sheculator, 


SIR, 

As an act of friendship both 
to the writer of the piece sign- 
Hector, and yourself I take 
the liberty of informing you 
that the pieces you have re- 
ceived from him ; so far from 
comprehending in them any 
thing original, are extracted 
word for word from celebrated 
Avthours, on the subject, with- 
out exaggeration, or extenua- 
tion, except as to certain Latin 
quotations which he has met 
with, which policy pointed out 
to him the necessity of leaving 
out,as he must have been aware 
they would have betrayed him. 
The piece on the subject of 
Love or rather on the sympt- 
oms of the passion so called, 
is taken from Burtons Anato- 
my of Melancholy, from the 
treatise on Love Melancholy 
and the symptoms thereof.— 
The other on Pride’ is from 
Grose’s Athics. 


You will be surprised at my 
information on these subjects, 


I will therefore inform you || 


—_— 














Hector, (for he is but a boy) 
presented these pieces to me 
folded up and addressed to you, 
before he sent them, asking my 


opinion of them, and howl 


liked- them, I read them over 
with great attention, and‘un- 
derwent a great degree of sur- 
prise at the philosophicol and 
sound arguments produced by 
such a mere boy, and one whom 
I knew to be rather in want of 
Common Sense, than abound- 
ing with briliant talents, this 
immediately betrayed him to 
me, I spent nearly an half hour 
in mature deliberation on the 
subject, and-having read the 
Anatomy on Melancholy. be- 
fore alluded to as also the Eth- 
ic’s, it occured to me that they 
were both taken from them ; 
I immediately set to work, to 
find if my suspicions were just, 
and sure enough there they 
were word foy word.as he had 
transcribed them. My motives 
for giving this information, are 


for the sake of sparing you a. 


deal of useless trouble; in en- 
deavouring to find out (as you 
stated was your intention) the 
real Authour, and also to put 


a stop toany future correspon- | 


dence of the same kind. -Lin- 
formed the youth (Hector,) 
previonsly, that if he had the 
vanity ! to send these produc- 
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tions | should expose him, bur 
at the time [ realy did not think | 
it. 

This I presume and hope 
will be a sufficient appology 
for the present correspondence, 
which give me leave to assure 
you, is only done from the best 
of motives, by 

Your | 
Humble servant, 
JOSEPHUS. 


a 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


vie Sf Vin. & 
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From the Columbian, 


THEATRICAL COMMUNICATION. 


The great satisfaction which || 


the audeance derived from the 
representation of Othello on 
Friday evening, prompted us 
to send you these few remarks, 
which may not be wholly un- 
interesting to some of your 
readers. Othello is a charac. 
terin which Mr, Cooper shines 
with brilliant lustre ; his size, 
appearance, and muscular 
strength, are all favourable to 
him: and these united to a 
sound judgment, have render- 


ed his performance of this part, 


superior to any in the world. 
Mr. Cooper played this even- 
ing with his usual spirit— his 
speech to the senate was de- 
vered in a manner peculiarly 
graceful. The line’s, 

* Pride, pom, and circumstance of glor'- 

ous war !? 

we tihink he pronounced in 
too high a strain, considering 
that itis the conclusion of a 
sentence. Hts rage at Jago, 
‘Thou hadst better have been born a dog, 
Than answer any waked wrath,’ 

was in astyle of excellence ne- 
ver approached before, but by 
himself; and to this we must 








add his manner of stabbing 


| himselt, when pronouncing, 


_  * And smote bim—thus." 
Mr. Cook’s Iago has been 
supposed by some to be his 
best character ; but vo person 
who has seen his Richard, Shy- 
lock, or Sir Pertinuk, would 
ever think that he could be so 
infaiunated as to hope to ga- 
ther laurels from lago; we 
| think that he displayed less of 
| his genius in this part, than in 
| any performed since his. arri- 
| valin this country. The rest 
of the characters were tolerably 
_wellsupported. In the farce, 
Mr. Hilson attempted Caleb 
| Quotem ; but we would advise 
‘him never to play that part 


\again, till the remembrance cf 
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Mr. Twaits’ Quotem shall be 
obliterated from the mind of 
the public. QUIN. 


————— 


ANECDOTE. 


Some time ago, a son of Hi- 
bernia, an itinerant dealer in 
drapery goods, put up at the 
sign of the Dolphan, in New. 
castle-under.Lyme. Going out 
in the afternoon, and conceiv- 
ing his business might. detain | 
him rather later than usual, he 
requested the landlord to wait 
for him until eleven o’clock.. 
This was promised, but Pat 
forgot the hour, and did not 
return till twelve, when find- 
ing the door fastened, and all 
the family in bed, he immedi- 
ately crossed the road, and, 
seizing the knecker of an op- 
posite door, began to knock 
most furiously. The noise 
soon awoke the gentleman of 
the house, who in great surprise 
opened the window and enquir- 
ed the reason of the disturbance 
Pat replied, ‘It is only I, your 
honor; I don’t mean to dis- 
turb. you ; I lodge at the sign 
of the Big Fish, but the land- 
lord being in bed and the door 
made fast, J have only borrowed 
the loan of your knocker te wake 
him; that all?’ = Lon. Paper. 


—~— 


A silly fop in company with 


——— 


vant, cried out, ‘where is my 
blockhead ?? ‘ Upon yourshoul- 
| ders,’ replied the lady. 





LADY'S MISCELLANY. 
NEWYORK, Fane 1, 1811. 
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‘ ** Re st our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time 
a 
CORONER’S REPORTS. 

Taken out of the dock near the tower- 
bridge at the battery, the 22dinst. a boy 
apparently about 12 years old, dressed 
in around jacket, vest and pantaloons 
of olive colored corduroy, & white shirt, 
of sandy hair, and with nothing in his 
pockets but a small handful of cats; 
name unknown. 


On the 24th, inst. Michael Frazier, 
about 26 years old, walking along the 
street, fell down in a fit and expired. 


Also a man in Front-street, 40 years 
old or upwards, carrying in wood, drop- 
ped down ina fit and expired instantly. 


= 
FIRE. 
Manlius, May 14. 

Melancholy.—On: Tuesday evenme 
last, the house of Elijah Welsh, in the 
town ef Ono was consumed by 
fire, together with two of his 
the eldest about 15, and the youngest a- 
bout 4 years old—Two lads belong : 
to the family, made their escape 
the house without injury. The parents 
were doth absent at the time of this ter- 
rible‘catastrophe. It is hoped the pub- 
‘lic will extend @ liberal hand to those 
who remain of this unfortunate famity- 


We are sorry to learn, that the coun- 
try, seat of Daniel Phenex, esq. at Hzr- 
lem, was on Tuesday morning last, de- 
strowed by fire, together with most of 
the furniture- The house was insured, 

= ., 

On Sunday morning last, opposite 
Newburgh, s small boat was seen to o- 
verset with three men in it, and a boat 
going to their assistance, there appeared 
but one person taken up, and it is sup- 
posed the other two are drowned. 











——~ 





[=== 
Melancholy.—Qn the 15th inst- Capt- 





Lady F~——, wanting bis sere | 


Hilliard, of the brig Havana Packet, who 
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arrived this morning in-72 days from 
Montevideo,communicates the fullowing 
unhappy occurrence : 

About the middlé of February last. 
while he'ship Chesapeake of Baltimore 
was laying at Montevideo, her comman. 
der, capt. Sandford, in a fit of intoxica- 
tion, wantonly assaulted Mr. Wells, his 
chief mate, and gave him a thrust in his 
breast with a cutlass, which put a peri- 
od to his life ina few hours. Capt. San- 
ford was immediately arrested, and con- 
fined in the Citadel, where he is waiting 
his trial—Mr. Wells has left a wife & 
three children to lament his untimely 
death. ° 


rae wae 


SHIPWRECK, 
Charleston May 18. 


The U.S. gun.boat No. 157 Lt. John 
Kerr, commander, bound to St Mary’s 
in attempting to beat out at the south 
channel yesterday morning, missed 
stays and direct: d upon the south break- 
ers ; the wind being strong at east, and 
a heavy sea upon the bar, rendered it 
impossible for any boat to approach her, 
and the small boat which they had on 
board having been dashed -to pieces by 
a sea, immediately after she struck, the 
crew had no other alternative but to 
eling to the rigging in the hope that 
something might come to their relief. 
It was about eight o’clock in the mern.- 
ing when the gun-boat struck on the 
breakers, and at ten, her mast having 
worked out of the stey, she instantly 
rolled over and the whole crew (22 in 
number) were precipitated into the 
waves. Those among them that could 
swim, got upon the bottom of the vessel, 
where they remained for some hours, 
and about 2 or 3 o'clock, when the wind 
lulled, those who had sufficient strength 
remaining, swam 78 or 80 yards to 
some fishing boats which were on the 
lookout to save them, but who could not 
approach the place where the vessel 
struck, without a certainty of sharing 
in their fate. But of the whole number 
of which the crew was composed, nine 
only were rescued from a watery grave: 
Arong those who were saved were 
messrs spp Maryl. ae of 
Georgetown, and Gvles of this city, all 
young men who had justentered the na- 
vy as midshipmen, and who were en. 
tirely unacquanted with the sea. Mr. 
Forneau, the pilot, and six of the crew, 
were also saved ; several of these per- 








sons were nearly exhausted when taken 
up by the fishermen. The vp aré 
the names Of the persons drowned ; lieut 
John Kerr, Witiam Tupper, boatswain, 
James Dogarthy, Oliver Corry, John 
Card, L. Campbell; Bartholomew Ful- 
ler, Jos. Dally, John Adams, W. ‘rot- 
ter, —Dubois,; Wm. Mackey, boy’s. 
At the same time two fishing boats, 
having on board niné negroes, were o- 
verset, and only five of them was saved 
out of the number. , 
. - " 
TO THE PATRONS OF THE 
WEEKLY VISITOR: 


| OCP The Story of St. HERBERT : 
or, the VICTIMS of PREJUDICE, 
shallbe continuedin this paper, for those 
(which has became Patrons, to the LA- 
DY’S MISCELLANY, and no others) 
that were Patrons, tothe WEEKLY 
VISITOR. _.. Editor. 


ee 


| Harrien. 

On Sunday evening last, at Blooming - 
dale, by the rev. Mr. Gunn, Mr. Fohn 
W. Palmer, Printer, to Miss Letitia Heg- 
eman. 

On Saturday evening the 25th inst. by 
the rev. Mr. Townly, M- F Roberts, to 
Miss Frances Wardlow, both of this city. 

On Thursday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Milledollar, Mr. Enoch Walters, to 
Miss Deborah Holmes, both of this city. 

On Thursday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Milledollar, Mr. Thos. R. Smith, 
to Miss Ann Allen, daughter of Mr. 
Nehemiah Allen, all of this city. 

At Newarh, On Thursday evening lust, 
by the rev. I. Richards, Mr. M. D. 
Ward, merchant of Albany, to Miss 
Maria Ogden, of the forme? place. 

On Tuesday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Burk, Mr. Sonathan Lawrence, to 
Miss Sarah Reed, both of Yonkers. 


<4 
Dred. 3 

On Tuesday morning last, at 5 o'clock, 
after a short illness occasioned by a cold 
taken at the late fire, William Peterson, 
aged 45 years. 

On Wednesday morning last, Mrs. 
Magdalene Pest, wife of Fonathan Pests 


jun. 
On Monday last, Mrs. Elizabeth 











Hazard, aged 89 years, widow of Na- 
thaniel Hazard. , 
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** Apdllo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
PD 

(The following piece, which is among 
the first efforts of a young adventurer in 
the poetic field, certainly possesses very 
considerable merit. The versification 
is smooth, the sentiments correct and 
natuial, and the lesson inculeated, use- 
ful “‘to these, whom. it may concern.” 
We hope our young friend will favour 
us with others of his Essays ; they will 
be eheerfully attended to, and candidly 
examined. It is unnecessary, perhaps, 
to mention, that the author has had re- 
course altogether to his fancy, in person. 
ating @ convict) 


THE STATE “ PRISON 
FOR LIFE.” 


Adieu, ye green trees, ye soft meadows 


adieu, . 
Ye rocks and ye. mountains, I hasten 
from you : 
No more shall my eyes with your beau- 
ties be blest; 
No more shall ye sooth my sad bosom 
to rest / 
Ye birds who so sweetly on each ver- 
dant spray, ) 
Now twitter your loves and your sor- 
rows away ! 
Ah ! what would! give in your pleasures 
ta share, 











To stray where I pleas'd, ; and to breath 


the fresh air ! 
Ye fishes so nimble, who sport in the 
stream, 
Reviv’d by the warmth of the sun’s 
cheering beam, 
No more shall [ witness your skill in 
the wave, 
Debar’d from all fredom on this side the 
grave / 
No more shall I taste fhe pure breezes 
of morn, 
Or view tbe soft shadows steal over the 
lawn ; 
No sun, moon or stars, shall again bless 
my sight, 
But the gloom of a “Prison,” a cold 
 winter’s night / | 
Roll on noble river,* in grandeur. and 
pride , 
Waft the stores of my country on every 
side ; 
Bring thy full share of. wealth from the 
wide spreading sea; , 
Though comfort and oe must be 
strangers to me, 
Ob /- horror / ray misery never can 
cease ; 
Or my bosom again know the solace of 
_. peace! — 
By the scorpians of justice, now 
scourg’d from mankind, 
I leave neither friendship, or pity be- 
& hind. 3 
With the goadings of guilt, in the depth 
of despair, 
What words can the heighth of my an- 
guish declare ! 
The laws of my country have fix’d my 
sad doom, 
To be bury’d alive—a darkt dengeen 
my Toms! 
Whatis urrz without riszaty? of 
have I said ; 
It sweetens pale ronal 3 pittance of 
breed. 


*Connecticut river: 
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tort a deep sigh, 


My heart sinks within me—I 


to pre! 


Farewell, all my friendii'ndw wowing 


to own, 


. 


— \ 4 


That such avile outeast you ever have 1 e 


known ; 
Oh ! the pangs which are felt’ = my |] 
clildren and wife ! 
Oh! pity and pardon a priate for 
LIFE!! 
eikied 
CHARITY. 


Ob Cuartry ! our helpless nature's 


pride, 

Thou friend to him who knows no 
friend beside ; 

Is there in ‘morning’s breath, or the 


sweet gale - 
That steals o’er the tir’d pilgrim of the 


vale, 


bere: ‘sing fragrance fresh his wea- 
ry frame, 


Aught like the incense “el thy holy 
flame ? : 

Is aught in all the beauties that adorn 

The azure heaven, or purple ligtits of 
morn ; As 

Is aught so fair in evening's mes 
gleam, - 

As from thine eye the meek and yore 

beam 

That falls like saddest moonlight on the 
hill 

And distant grove when the wide world | 
is still? 

Thine are the ample views, that uncon- 
fin'd, 

Stretch to the utmost walks of human 
kind : 

Thine is the spirit that; with widest 
plan, 

Brotherto brother binds, ot man to 
man. 
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er WANTED Siinataeily. 
an Apprentice to the Printing busi- | 
ness, apply at this office. 
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But these « CHAINS, anda PLisox, ee arty, 


Me 


terms, by 
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| avprmerrina IN f skinenat, 
Neatly and correetly executed, on 


“Feadonable terms ; and S00ds 
CY any kind ) will be taken 


‘in part fayment,-at the 
Office of the 
LADY’S MISCELLANY 


Thomas H. Brantinghar, has pesninid 
to No. 145 Broatlway, where he conti- 
nues to procure money on Mortgages, 
notes of hand & depts, buys © sella gs) 
houses, improved farts, & tracts of land 
Also lets & leases. houses & lots, on tea- 
sonable commision.—Also the lease of 
asses & annuity. Also for sale 50 
arms, several with goou:improvements, 
will be solddow, —_ & property of e- 


very sort taken in. , or who 
forms. compaby tickets & draw fo } 
ogi fe 


different farms will 

Also 9 skilfell: man with mish 
character, will neet withencouragément 
by applying as above. ‘May 20th, 1811. 
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| MUSICAL. ACADEMY. 
- FOR teaching various kinds of Mu- 


sical, Wind pa pin Instruments, in 
a short, true, | ve man- 


2 - 


7 


and comprehensi 
| ner as will be most advantageous to 


those who learn as abdwe specified, and 
| tender therhselves capable of enjoying 
' the pleasure of this art. on, moderate 

JAMES H. HOFFMAN 
No. 51, Anthonysstreet- 


** AlsomMilitary Bands, may, upon 
application as above, be taurht 
and receive the true method for any , ine- 


strument to complete the same- ‘Octts 
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